TRAVEL-DIARY

is one of the most striking instances of China's solidarity
against the Japanese. We are anxious to meet Li Tsung-
jen, because we want him to give us passes to visit the
front. We have a letter of introduction to him from the
all-providing Mr. Hollington Tong,

General Li wasn't at the Garden Hotel, after all; but
we decided to stop there, nevertheless. The hotel itself
was full; we were given a room in a sort of garden pavi-
lion. The place was draughty and cold; we unwisely tried
to light the stove, which nearly smoked us out into the
street. But, as Auden remarked, it was better to die like
Zola than like Captain Scott. And soon, despite the inti-
mate noises which reached us, through the matchboard
walls, from the rooms of our fellow-guests, we had both
sunk into the heavy dreamless sleep of semi-asphyxia.

March 25

This morning there was an air-raid, of which we saw
and heard very little. The bombs seemed to be dropping
at a considerable distance. When it was over we started
off to call on Dr. MacFadyen, of the Presbyterian Mission
Hospital. We had a letter to him from Dr. Brown.

Sii-chow is an attractive city of one-story houses with
narrow, cobbled streets. It stands along the old bed of the
Yellow River, which is several feet higher than the town
itself. The police here are armed with flat swords; they
carry them slung on their backs in short red sheaths.

When we arrived at the hospital Dr, MacFadyen was
out, so we went on to the house of his colleague, Dr,
Greer. This hospital has a very large compound. Besides
the main building, the annexe, and the doctors' houses^
there is a clinic for w^omen, which is Dr* Greer's special
charge*
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